THE    ARGONAUTS

in and out, and round and round. There they
danced hand in hand, till the night fell o\er land and
sea, while the black glen shone with their broad
white limbs and the gleam of their golden hair.

And the lad danced with them, delighted, and then
slept a wholesome sleep, upon fragrant leaves of bay,
and myrtle, and marjoram, and flowers of thyme;
and rose at the dawn, and bathed in the torrent, and
became a school-fellow to the heroes' sons, and
forgot lolcos, and his father, and all his former life.
But he grew strong, and brave and cunning, upon
the pleasant downs of Pelion, in the keen, hungry
mountain air. And he learnt to wrestle, and to box,
and to hunt, and to play upon the harp; and next he
learnt to ride, for old Cheiron used to mount him on
his back; and he learnt the virtues of all herbs, and
how to cure, all wounds; and Cheiron called him
Jason the healer, and that is his name unto this day.

How Jason lost his sandal in Anauros

\ ND ten years came and went, and Jason was
JLJLgrown to be a mighty man. Some of his fellows
were gone, and some were growing up by his side.
Asklepios was gone into Pelopoimese to work his
wondrous cures on men; and some say he used to
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